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entrance to the Opera, three deafening explosions
rent the air and extinguished every gas-lamp in
the street, raining slates, tiles, glass, and fragments
of masonry down upon the heads of the dense and
panic-stricken crowd that lined the route.  In the
darkness, pandemonium broke out, the shouts
of the infuriated mingling with the groans of the
injured and the screams of women and children.
Torches were rushed to the scene, and an appal-
ling spectacle was revealed.   Fifty-six persons had
been wounded - eight of whom subsequently died
of their injuries ; horses lay mangled and bleeding
in the street; the pavement was a shambles, and
the imperial coach a twisted wreck.   A gasp of
relief broke from the onlookers as Napoleon and
the Empress were seen to disentangle themselves
from the dtbris, their only physical injury being a
slight scratch on the Emperor's nose.   Inside the
Opera the news had spread like wildfire.   As the
imperial couple, pale but composed, appeared in
their box, the audience rose to them with an
ovation that lasted several minutes.   The police
already had Fieri ; they were not long in making
three other arrests, including that of the head of
the conspiracy, Felice Orsini, a Carbonaro, who
had been inspired by genuinely patriotic if mis-
guided motives.   Orsini, with two of his confeder-
ates, was condemned to death. A letter of expla-
nation which he had written,  and which was